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Alexi\'s Dilemma 


Author's Notes: 
This is a work of fiction. It didn\'t happen. 


Well, | finally gave Janne what he wanted and came out with it, | was in love with him and | didn’t give a fuck 
what anyone else thought of it. After all, | can always go back to playing clubs in Espoo, but | can never find 
someone who | will love as much as | have loved Janne for the past I5 years, in which | had lived with him 

(with the exception of the four disastrous months | was married to my ex-wife Kim, who had hoped to make 
me straight even though she knew about Janne all along). We were both tired of living a lie and pretending to 
be "just brothers", so when we came out during an interview on "That Metal Show", Janne gave me a big kiss 


and a hug and then proposed right on the air. 


Of course, | had accepted! | loved Janne more than | loved life and was overjoyed he wanted me forever. And 
especially his courage to ask on national American television right in front of Eddie Trunk, who hugged us both 
and wished us as long and happy of a marriage as he had. Don Jamieson and Jim Florentine made their usual 
dumb jokes, but in the end when Janne offered them a Tommy Lee/Pamela Anderson-style video of our 
wedding night free of charge, they shut the hell up and congratulated us too. 


Janne's parents were all for it as they just wanted to see him happy and well-loved, and Dad was dead so he 
had no opinion but Mom was less than enthused that | was marrying Janne, who she had always refused to 
refer to as my partner, calling him my friend and asking me why | didn't try to work things out with Kim, so | 


could have a wife and children like my brother? 


| finally responded by saying, "Mother, | love Janne and soon we will be married. You don't tell me who to love. | 
didn't tell you not to marry Sami, even though | hate his fucking lazy ass! And that shit with not letting Janne 
in your house will stop or | WILL disown you like the bitch you've become lately!" to which my mother replied, 
"Disown me if you wish, but that man is never welcome in my home!" So, | disowned her and started spending 


my family time with Jane's folks, who at least love and accept us both. 


But that had been 6 months ago, and | was now preparing for the biggest day of both of our lives. As was 
Finnish tradition, | was not to see Janne until the wedding and this is why he took off with Henkka (his best 


man) to pick up our corsages and wedding cake and also to dress for our ceremony. 


God, | missed Janne already and he had only been gone an hour. Reminders of Janne and l's love for each other 
laid all over our bedroom and | was, admittedly a little hard as | thought of him and looked around our sleeping 
space: 

The plane tickets from tours past, the stuffed dragon my husband-to-be had won for me at a carnival in 
Kemi, pictures of our camping trips to Lake Bodom, his ripped black t-shirt which he had just slept in, making 
me just want to eat him alive even more after a full lb hours of no lovemaking or touching. | picked it up and 
held it close to my face, as | inhaled his addictive scent deeply. Fuck, he smelled awesome! 


Feeling a stronger stirring in my pajama bottoms. | had promised Janne I'd hold off until our wedding night 8 


waited too long for this. | then picked up my cellphone and called my man of honor (and former lover) Jaska to 


see what | should do about my problem. 


Chapter 2-Alexi\'s Decision 


"Jaska", | said when he answered his cell phone, "What should | do? | ‘m so horny | could scream. Janne is off 
getting his tux and the cake and corsages with Henkka. | already have mine so | am home to get ready for our 
special day. I've been without for lb hours and | promised him I'd wait for a full day before our wedding night. | 
don't think | can wait another 8 hours!" 


A sigh came from the other end of the phone. "Allu", he finally said, "| had to wait 24 hours for my wife when 
we got married. We now have a beautiful daughter and a great life. | know it's hard but Janne deserves this 
for the I5 years you've been together with him. Go take a warm shower and get ready for your wedding. l'll 
be over in an hour to help you get ready for your big day" and hung up 


| grinned against the phone. No wonder Jaska was my best friend sine childhood, as he always got me to see 
the point of the pointless. | looked at my white leather suit and matching shoes | would be wearing and gulped. 
Not only was | horny, but now | was nervous as well. Jas was right, it was really time for a warm shower and 


a little patience. 


| grabbed a towel, a razor and wash cloth, turned the shower on to a warm setting and stepped into the 
shower, sighing with relief as the warm water hit my aroused body as | reached for the baby shampoo and 
began lathering my long hair. "Mmm, this IS relaxing", | thought to myself as | finished washing my hair and 
began washing my small, thin body. | had never gotten why, but Janne had always loved touching my body and 
said it was the most beautiful thing he had ever touched or seen This coming from my tall, strong, muscular 
Viking man whose body inspired lust, desire and envy in both men and women alike. As | reached my stomach 
and lower area, | felt a flash of heat spread through me, remembering my first night with my fiance. He had 
been a slightly stuffy, short haired, classical music-playing virgin when we had met in 991 and | was a heavy 
metal-obsessed wild child who never said no to a good fuck and somehow we had just clicked, becoming fast 
friends, and eventually lovers a year later (with Janne, sensually and alluringly begging me on his knees to suck 
me, fuck me, anything just to have me for himself leading to our first time, in which he bottomed, even 
though he is now more of a top). "Focus, Allu", | said to myself and rinsed off, shaved and dried off, "You're 


getting married today and you can't be late!" 


Janne\'s Dilemma 


Author's Notes: 
Janne\'s POV now. 


Henkka and | had just finished our guys' day out when | realized that we had 5 hours before we even had to 
get ready, so he suggested that we give Roope a call and see if he wanted to come over for a few drinks and 


sauna. 


Of course, he said yes and offered to bring the salmiakki himself to "loosen me up" before | was stuck forever 


as a married man (Roope is divorced and hates the idea of remarriage..to anyone.) 


Henkka hung up his cellphone after saying "Thanks" and "See ya" and began to strip down to his bare skin 


Turning to me, he smiled and asked "Do you like what you see?" 
‘Oh hell yeah", | thought but remembered that | was damn near married, but said instead, "You have a very 
rice body. Roope is lucky to get to be with you nightly. But I'm lucky to have Allu also. You know that l'm 


almost married, right?" 


"Just strip and get in the saunal", Henkka ordered and as | stripped, | saw Roope headed towards me, grinning 


and wearing nothing more than a towel. 


Oh shit. What do | do now? 


Alexi and Jaska 


Author's Notes: 
Alexi again. 


| had no sooner gotten out of the shower and wrapped a towel around myself when | heard a familiar knock on 


the front door. Knowing how impatient Jaska is, | opened the door wet and towel-clad. 
‘Hi Jas, | said as he walked in and set down a I2 pack of beer and a pizza. 


He said nothing as he took one look at me, backed ne against the wall, slammed the door shut and kissed me 


hard. 


As | opened my mouth to protest, he just kissed me deeper and harder as he removed my towel, leaving me 


skyclad. 
| felt like | was betraying my fiancé, but as long as | didn't let Jaska fuck me, | wasn't cheating, right? 


| then realized what was coming next when he fingered me and started sucking me off like when we were I8 


year old lovers. 


